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::tifrféfesgional, Cards.
J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
flice in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop’s Grocery Stere.)
Eiwvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

24 Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Kstate security.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court, -
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8,

DENTISTRY!
DR. . 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University lMaryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
gﬂice next door to Union Bank.

ours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, beginning
February 1st, 1900.

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Pri:}j.fgse; D. D. §.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

Ne. B, CHUTE,
Licensed Auctioneer

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
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I You Arg = = =
Business Man -

You will soon need a new stock
of Commercial Stationery or some
special order from the Printer.
In the hour of your need don't
forget that the

(Ueekly  Ionitor
ob Department « «

is fully equipped for all kinds of
Job Work. Work done promptly,
neatly and tastefully. Nothing
but good stock is used.

« * <«

W PRINT

Billbeads,
Statements,
Envelopes,
DOdgCLs,
Booklets,
Visiting Cards,

or any Special Order
that may be required.

Actterbeads,
anemoranda,
Post Cards,
Posters,
IBOORS,
Business Cards,

make a specialty of Church Work,
Legal Forms, Appeal Cases, etc.

(Ueckly onitor,  Bridgetown, 1. S.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 1856,

$1,500,000
725,000
387,500

Capital Authorized, -
¢apital Paid-up, -
Rest, - - - -

ROCHE, |
Vice-President.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager.
C. N. S, STRICKLAND, Manager.

Collections solicited.
Bills of Exchange bought and sold.
ighest rate allowed for money on
n’}:clul fleposit.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent,

AGENCIES.—
Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C, Robertson, .
Bridgetown, N. 8.— N. R. Barrows,
manager.
Clarke's Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

sage. . :

Dartmouth, N. S.—I. W. Allen, aoting
manager. .

Glace Bay, N. S.—J. W. Ryan, manager.

Granville Ferry, N. S.—E. D. Arnaud,
acting manager.

Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, ménager.

Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,
acting manager. ‘

Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.

New Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright,
manager.

North Sydney, C. W.
manager.

Sherbrooke, N. S.—F. O. Roberteon,
manager, 0 |

st. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, acting
manager. . :

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,

Sydney Mines, C.B.—C.W, Frazee, acting

B.—C. Frazee,

manager.

Wolfville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, manager.
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
England; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,
St. John, N. B.; National Bank of Qom-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Progressive
Bakers

Put up their Bread
as it leaves the oven in

EDDY’S
BREAD
WRAPPERS!

Manufactured solely by

The E. B. EDDY Co.

LIMITED

HULL, Canada.

WANTED! WANTED!

5,000 Hides,
15,000 Pelts,
For which the highest prices will be paid,

Spot Cash. Those haviog hides to sell
will please bring them to the tannery.

MacKenzie, Crowe & Company.

THE YARMOUTH STEAMSH GO, LT0.

On and after October 6th, this Company will make

Two Trips per week between Yapmouth and Boston as follows, viz:

Steamer *‘ Bostox” will leave Yarmouth every Wednesday and Saturday evening;

after arrival  .rains from Halifax.

LOCAL RATE; Yarmouth to Boston, $1.50. Return, 83'.00.

Staterooms can be secured on application, at the old established rates.

For tickets, staterooms and other information, apply to Dominion Atlantic Railway,
126 Hollis St., North Street Depot, Halifax, N. S., or to any agent on the Dominion
Atlantic, Intercolonial, Central and Coast Railways.
For tickets, staterooms, etc., apply to
D. McPHERSON, Gen. Mgr.

W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treas.
Yarmouth, N. 8., October 1st, 1900. -

Prices Right

A D. BROWN'S -

—FOR—

Spring Caps,
Spring Stuits,
Spring Overcoats.

Bridgetown, May 2nd, 1900

Ruffee Block, Queen Street.

NEW FIRM!

NEW GOCODS!
To the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:

. Having purchased the Tailoring business
formerly conducted by C. McLellan, we
intend to conduct an

Up-to-date Tailoring Establishment.

All our work will be guaranteed as to fit and work-

manship. Call and inspect our new stock. Tyke and

Blenheim Serges always on hand.

ROGERSON & MARSHALL

Murdoch’s Block, Granville Street.

| there.”

Loetry,

The Child's Heart.

[Arthur Austin-Jackson.]

The heart of a child,

Like the heart of a flower,
Has a smile for the sun

And a tear for the shower;
Oh, innocent hours

With wonder beguiled—
Oh, heart like a flower’s

In the heart of a child !

The heart of a child,

Like the heart of a bird,
With raptures of music

Is flooded and stirred;
Oh, songs without. words,

Oh, melodies wild—
Oh, heart like a bird’s

In the heart of a child !

The heart of a child,

Like the heart of the spring,
Is full of the hope

Of what summer shall bring;
Oh, glory of things

In a world undefiled—
Oh, -heart like the spring’s

In the heart of a child !

—_— e

The Better Way.

He serves his country best
Who joins the tide that lifts her nobly on,
For speech has myriad tongues for every
day,
And song hut one, and law within the breast
Is stronger than the graven law on stone;
There is a better way.

He serves his country best,

Who lives pure life and doeth righteous
deed,

Aod walks straight paths, however others
stray,

And leaves his sons, as uttermost bequest,

A stainless record, which all men may read.

This is the better way.

—Susan Coolidge.

Sclect  Literaturr,

TREASURE ISLAND.

(By Robert Louis Stevenson.)

PART VI
Captain Silver.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

THE FALL GF A CHIEFTAIN,

There never was such an overturn in this
world. Each of these six men was as though
he had been struck. But with Silver the
blow passed almost instantly. Every thought
of his soul had been set full-stretch, like a
racer, on that money; well he was brought
up in a single second, dead; and he kept his
head, found his temper, and changed his
plan before the others had time to realize
the digappointment

“Jim,"” he whispered, ‘‘take that, and
stand by for trouble.”

And he passed me a double:barreled pis-

tol.

At the same time be began quietly moving |
northward, and in a few steps had put the |
hollow between us two and the other five.
Then he looked at me and nodded, as much !
as to say, ‘“‘Here is a narrow corner,” as in-
deed I thought it was. His looks were now |
quite friendly; and I was so revolted at these
counstant changes, that I could not forbear |
whiepering, changed sides
again.”

“So you've

There was no time left for him to answer
in. The buccaneers with oats and cries, be
gan to leap one after another, into the pit,
and to dig with their fingers, throwing th:
boards aside as they did so. Morgan found
a piece of gold. He held it up with a perfect
spout of oaths. It was a two-guinea piece,
and it went from hand to hand among them |
for a quarter of a minute.

“Two guineas !” roared Merry shaking
it at Silver. “That’s your seven hundred |
thousand pounds is it }* Your're the man
for bargains, ain’t you ¥ You're him that
never bungled nothing, wooden-headed lub-
ber 1"

“Dig away, boys,” said Silver, with the
coolest insolence; ‘‘you’ll find some pig-nuts,
and 1 shouldn’t wonder,”’

““Pig nuts !” repeated Merry, in a scream.
“Mates, do you hear that? I tell you now,
that man there knew it all along. Look in
the face of him and you'll see it wrote

““Ah, Merry,” remarked Silver, *‘standing
for cap’n again? You're a pushing lad, to
be sure.”

But this time every one was in Merry’s
favor. They began to scramble out of the
excavation, darting farious glances behind
them. One thing I observed, which looked
well for ue; they all got upon the opposite
side from Nilver.

Well, there we stood, two on one side,
five on the other, the pit between us, and
nobody screwed up high enough to offer the
first blow. Silver never moved; he watched
them, very upright on his crutch, and look-
ed as cool as ever Isaw him, He was brave,
and no mistake.

At last Merry seemed to think a speech
might help matters.

“Mates,” says he, “‘there’'s two of them
alone there; one’s the old cripple that
brought us all here and blundered us down
to this; the other’s that cub that I mean to
have heart of. Now, mates—"

He was raising his arm and his voice, and
plainly meant to lead a charge. Bat this
then—ecrack ! crack ! crack ! —three musket
shots flashed out of the thicket. Merry
tumbled head-foremost into the excavation;
the man with the bandage spun round like
a teetotum, and fell all his length upon his
side, where he lay dead, but still twitching;
and the other three turned and ran for it
with all their might,

Before you could wind Long John had
fired two barrels of a pistol into the strug-
gling Merry; and as the man rolled up his
eyes at him in the last agony, ‘‘George,”
said he, *‘I reckon I settled you.”

At the same moment the doctor, Gray,
and Ben Gunn joined us, with smoking mus-
kets, from among the nutmeg-trees.

“Forward !” cried the doctor. ‘‘Double
quick, my lads. We must head 'ex off the
boats.”

And we set off at great pace, sometimes
plunging through the bushes to the chest.

I tell you, but Silver was anxious to keep
up: with us. The work that man went
through, leaping on his crutch till the mus-
cles of his chest were fit to burst, was work
no sound man ever equaled; and so thinks
the doctor. As it was he was already thirty
yards behind us, and on the verge of strang-
ling, when we reached the brow of the slope.

“Doctor,” he hailed, ‘“‘see there ! no hur-
ry.”

Sure enough there was no hurry. In a
more open part of the plateau, we could see
the three survivors still running in the same
direction as they had started, right for Mis-
sen mast Hill. We were already between
them and the boats; and so we four sat down
to breathe, while Long John, mopping his

| gigs.

| “Hispaniola,” cruising by herself.

face slowly up with us,

“Thank ye kindly, doctor.” says he.
““You came in about the nick, I guess for
me and Hawkins. And so it's you, Ben
Gunn !” he added. ‘‘Well, you're a ‘nice
one to be sure.”

“I'm Ben Gunn, I am,” replied the ma-
roon, wriggling like an eel in his embarrass-
ment. ‘‘And,” he added, after a long pause,
“how do, Mr. Silver ! Pretty well I thank
ye, says you.”

“‘Ben, Ben,” murmured Silver, *‘to think
as you've done me,”

The doctor sent back Gray for one of the
pick-axes, deserted in their flight by the
mutineers; and then as we proceeded leisure-
ly down hill to where the boats were lying,
related in a few worde what had taken place.
It was a story that profoundly interested
Silver, and Ben Gunn, the half idiot maroon,
was the hero from beginning to end.

Ben in his long, lonely wanderings about
the -island had found the skeleton—it was
he that had rifled it; he had found the treas-
ure; he had dug it up (it was the haft of his
pick-ax that lay broken in the excavation)
he had carried it on his back, in many weary
journeys, from the foot of the tall pine to a
cave he had on the two-pointed hill at the'y
northeast angle of the island, and there it
had laid stored in safety since two months
before the arrival of the ‘‘Hispaniola.”

When the doctor had wormed this secret
{_rom him, on the afternoon of the attack,
and when next morning, he saw the anchor-
age deserted, he had gone to Silver, given
him the chart, which was now useless—
given him the stores, for Ben Gunn’s cave
was well supplied with goat’s meat salted
by himself— given anything and everything
to get a chance of moving in safety from the
stockade to the two-pointed hill, there to be
clear of malaria and keep a guard upon the
money.

*-As for you, Jim,” he said, ‘‘it went
against my heart, but I did what I thougnt
best by those who had stood by their duty,
and if you were not one of these, whose
fault was it ?”

That morning, finding that I was to be in-
volved in the horrid disappointment he had
prepared for the mutineers, he had run all
the way to the cave, and leaving squire to
guard the captain, had taken Gray and the
maroon, and started, making the diagonal
across the island to be at hand beside the
pine. Soon, however he saw that our party
had the start of him; and Ben Gunn being
fleet of foot, had been dispatched in front to
do his best alone. Then it had occurred to
him to work upon the superstitions of his
former shipmates; and he was 8o far success-
ful that Gray and the doctor had come up
and were already ambushed before the ar-
rival of the treasure-hunters.

“Ah,"” said Silver, ‘it was fortunate for
me that I had Hawkins here. You'd have let
old John be cut to bite, and never given it a
thought, doctor.”

“Not a thought,” replied Dr. Livesey,
cheerily.

And by this time we had reached the
The doctor with the pick-ax, demol-
ished one of them, and then we all got
aboard the other, and set ont to go round
by thesea for North Iuolet.

This was a run of eight or nine miles. Sil-
ver, though he was almost killed already

| with fatigue, was set to an oar, like the rest
; of us, and we were soon skimming swiftly

over a smooth sea. Soon we passed out of
the straits and doubled the south east
corner of the island, round which, four days
ago we had towed the ‘‘Hispaniola.”

As we passed the two-pointed hill, we
could see the black mouth of Ben Gunn’s
cave, and a figure standing by it, leaning on
a musket. It was the equire; and we waved
a handkerchief and gave him three cheers,

| in which the voice of Silver joined as heart-

ily as any.

Three miles further, just inside the mouth
of North Inlet, what should we meet but the
The
last flood had lifted her; and had there been
much wind, or a strong tide current, asin
the southern anchorage, we should never
have found her more, or found her stranded
beyond help. As it was, there was little
amiss beyond the .wreck of the mainsail.
Another anchor was got ready, and dropped
in a fathom and a half of water. We all
pulled round again to Rum Cove, the near-
est point for Ben Gunn's treasure-house;
and then Gray siogle-handed, returned with
the gig to the ‘Hispaniola,” where he was
to pass the night on guard.

A gentle slope ran up from the beach to
the entrance of the cave. At the top the
tquire met us. - To me he was cordial and
kind, saying nothing of my escapade, either
in the way of blame or praise. At Silver’s
polite salute he somewhat flushed.

“John Silver,” he said, *‘you’re a prodig-
ious villian an imposter—a monstrous im-
positor, sir. Iam told Iam not to prose-
cute you. Well, then I will not. But the
dead men, sir, hang about your neck like
millstones.”

“Thank you kindly sir,” replied Long
John, again saluting.

“How dare you to thank me !” cried the
equire. “‘It’s a gross dereliction of my duty.
Stand back !”

And thereupon we all entered the cave.
It was a large, airy place, with a little
spring and a pool of clear water, overhung
with ferns. The floor was sand. Beforea
big fire lay Captain Smollett; and in a far
corner, only duskily flickered over by the
blaze, I beheld great heaps of coin and quad-
rilaterals built of bars of gold. That was
Flint’s treasure that we had come so far to
seek; and had lost already the lives of seven-
teen men from the ‘‘Hispaniola.” How
many it had cost in the amassing, what
blood, what good shipe scuttled on the deep,
what brave men walking the plank blind-
fold, what shot of cannon, what shame .and
lies and cruelty, perhaps no man alive could
tell. Yet there were still three upon that
island—Silver, and old Morgan, and Ben
Guon—who had each taken his share in
these crimes, as each had hoped in vain to
share in the reward.

“Come in Jim,” said the captain, ‘“You're
a good boy ia your line, Jim, but I don’t
think you and me’ll go to sea again. You're
too much of the boon favorite for me; Is
that you John Silver? What brings you
here man ?”

“Came back to my dooty, sir,
Silver.

“Ah !” said the captain; and that was all
he said.

What a supper I had of it that night,
with all my friends around me; and what &
meal it was, with Ben Gunn’s salted goat,
snd some delicacies and a bottle of old wine
from the “Hispaniola” Never, I'm sure,
were people gayer or happier. And there
was Silver sitting back almost out of the
fire-light, but eating heartily, prompt to
spring forward when anything was wanted,
even joining quietly in our laughter—the
same bland, polite, obsequeous seaman of the

voyage out.

returned

CHAPTER XXXIV,
AT LAST.

The next morning we fell early to work,
for the transportation of this great mass of
gold near a mile by land to the beach, and
thence three miles by boat to the ‘‘Hispan-
iola” was a considerable task for so small a
number of worktien. The three fellows still
aboard upon the island, did not greatly
trouble us; a single sentry on the shoulder
of the hill was sufficient to ensure us against
apy sudden onslanghter, and we thought be-
side, they had had more than enough of
fighting.

Therefore the work .was pushed on brisk-
ly. Gray and Ben Gunn came and went
with the boat, while the rest during their
absence piled treasure on the beach. Two
cf the bars, slung in a rope's end, made a
good load for a grown man-—one that he was
glad to walk slowly with. For my part, as
1 was not much use at carrying, 1 was kept
busy all day in the cave, packing the minted
money into bread-bags.

It was a strange collection, like Billy
Bones’ hoard for the diversity of coinage, but
so much larger, and so much more varied
that I think I never had more pleasure than
in sorting them. KEnglish, French, Spanish,
Portuguese, Georges, and Louises, doubloons
and double guineas and moidores and sequins,
the pictures of all the kings of Europe for
the last hundred years, strange Oriental
pieces stamped with what looked like whisps
of string or bits of spider's web, round
pieces and equare pieces, and pieces bored
through the middle, as if to wear them
round your neck—nearly every variety of
money-in the world must, I think, have
found a place in ‘that collection; and for
number, I am sure they were like autumn
leaves, 80 that my back ached with stooping
and my fingers with sorting them out.

Day after day this work went on; by
every evening a fortune had beea stowed
aboard, but there was another fortune wait-
ing for the morrow; snd all this time we
heard nothing of the three surviving muti-
neers.

At last--I think it was on the third night
—the doctor and 1 were strolling on the
shoulder of the hill, where it overlooks the
lowlands of the isle, when, from out the
thick darkness below, the wind brought us
a noise between shrieking aud singing. It
was only a snatch that reached our ears,
followed by the former silence.

*‘Heaven forgive them,” said the doctor;
‘“tis che mutiners!”

“All drunk, sir,” struck in the voice of
Silver from behind us.

Silver, I should say, was allowed his en-
tire liberty, and, in spite of daily rebuffs,
seemed to regard himself once more as quite
a privileged and friendly dependent. In-
deed, it was remarkable how well he bore
these slights, and with what unwearying po:
liteness he kept at trying to ingratiate him-
self with all. Yet, I think, none treated
him better than a dog; unless it was Ben
Gunn, who was still terribly afraid of his
old quarter-master, or myself, who had real-
ly something to thank him for; although fcr
that matter, 1 suppose,
think even worse of him than anybody else,
for I had seen him meditating a fresh treach-
ery upon the plateau. Accordingly it was
pretty gruffiy that the doctor answered him.

“Drunk or raving!” said he.

“‘Right you were, sir,” replied Silver;
‘‘and precious little odds which, to you and
me.”

*‘I suppose you would bhardly ask me to
call you a humane man,” returned the doc-
tor, with a sneer, ‘“‘end so my feelings may
surprise you, Master Silver. Buat if I was
sure they were raving—as I am mortally cer-
tain one, at least, of them is down with fev-
er—1 should leave this camp, and at what-
ever risk to my own carcass, take them the
assistance of my skiil.”

*¢ Ask your pardon sir, you would be very
wrong,” quoth Silver. - ““You would lose
your precious life, and you may lay to that.
I'in on your side now, hand and" glove; and
I shouldn’t wish for to see the party weak-
ened, let alone yourself, seeing as I know
what I owes you. But those men down
there, they couldn’t keep their word--no,
not supposing they wished to; and what's
more, they couldn’t belicve as you could.”

“No,"” said the doctor. *‘You're the man
to keep your word, we know that.”

Well, that was about the last news we
heard of the three pirates. Only once we
heard a gunshot a great way off, and sup-
posed them to be hunting. A council was
held, and it was decided that we must de-
sert them on the island—to the huge glee of
Ben Gunn, and with the strong approval of
Gray. We left a good stock of powder and
shot, the bulk of the salt goat, a few medi-
cines, and some other necesearies, tools,
clothing, & spare sail, a fathom or two of
rope, and by the particular desire of the doc-
tor, a handsome present of tobacco.

That was abouat our last doing on the is
land. Before that we had got the treasure
stowed, and had shipped enough water and
the remainder of the goat meat, in case of
any distress; and at last, one fine morning,
we weighed anchor, which was about all
that we could manage, and stood out of
North Inlet, the =ame colors flying that the
captain had flown and fought under at the
palisade.

The three fellows must have been watch-
ing us closer than we thought for, as we soon
had proved. For, coming through the nar-
rows, we had to lie very near the southern
point, and there we saw all three of them
kneeling together on a spit of sand, with
their arms raised in supplication.” It went
to all our hearts, I think, to leave them in
that wretched state; but we could not risk
another mutiny; and to take them home for
the gibbet would have been a cruel sort of
kindnees. The doctor hailed them and told
them of the stores we had left, and where
they were to find them, but they continued
to call us by name, and appeal to us, for
God’s sake to be merciful, and not leave
them to die in that place.

At last, seeing the ship still bore on her
course, and was now swiftly drawing out of
ear-shot, one of them—I know not which it
was—leaped to his feet with a hoarse cry,
whipped his musket to his shoulder, and
sent a ball whistling over Silver’s head and
through the mainsail.

After that, we kept under cover of the
bulwarks, and when next I looked out they
had disappeared from the spit, and the spit
itself had almost melted out of sight in the
growing distance. That was, at least, the
end of that; and before noon, to my inex-
pressible joy, the highest rock of Treasure
Island had sunk into the blue round of sea.

We were so short of men that everyone on
board had to bear a hand—only the captain
lying on a mattress in the stern and giving
his orders; for, though greatly recovered, he
was still in want of quiet. We laid her head
for the nearest port in Spanieh America, for
we could not riek the voyage home without
fresh hands; and as it was, what with baffl-
ing winds and a couple of fresh gales, we

were all worn out before we reached it.

It was just at sundown when we cast an-
chor in & most beautiful land-locked gulf,
and were immediately surrounded by shore-
boats full of negroes, and Mexican Iodians,

_and half-bloods, selling fruits and vegeta.

bles, and offering to dive for bits of money.
The sight of so many good-humored facee
(especially the blacks), the taste of the trop-
ical fruite, and, above all, the lights that be
gan to shine in the town, made a most charm
ing contrast to our dark and bloody sojours
on the island; and the equire and the doctor,
taking we along with them, went ashore tc
pass the early part of the night. Here Lﬁb)
met the captain of an English man-of-war,
fell in talk with him, went on board hisship,
and, in short, had so agreeable a time, that
day was breaking when we came alongside
the “Hispaniols.”
3en Gunn was on deck alone, and as soon

a8 we came aboard he began, with wonder
ful contortione, to make us a confession
Silver was gone. The maroon had connived
at his escape in a shore-boat some hours ago,
and he now assured us he had only done so
o preserve our lives, which would surely
have been forfeited if ‘“‘that man with the
one leg had stayed aboard.” But this was
not all. The cook had not gone empty
handed.  He had cut through a bulkhead
unobserved, and had removed one of the
sacks of coin, worth perhaps three or four
hundred guineas, to help him on his further
wanderings.

I think we were all pleased to be socheap-
ly quit of him.

Well, to make a long story short, we got
a few hands on board, made a good cruise
home, and the * Hispaniola’ reached Briston
just as Mr. Blandly was beginning to think
of fitting out her consort. Five men only of
those who had sailed returned with her.
“Drink and the devil had done for the rest”
with a vengeance; although, to be sure, we
were not quite in 8o bad a case as that other
ship they sung about:

“With one man of the crew alive,

What put to sea with seventy-five.”

All of ue had an ample share of the treas
ure, and used it wisely or foolishly, accord-
ing to our natures. Captain Smollett is now
retired from the sea. Gray not only saved
his money, but, being suddenly smit with
the desire to rise, alsostudied his profession;
and he is now mate and part owner of a fine
full rigged ship; married beside, and the
father of a family. = As for Ben Gunn, hegot
a thousand pounds, which he spent or lost in
three wecks, or to be more exact, in nine
teen days, for he was back begging on the
twentieth, Then he was given a lodge to
keep, exactly as he had feared upon the is-
land; and he still lives a great favorite,
though something of a bntt, with the coun-
try boys, and a notable singer in church on
Sundays and saints’ days.

Of Silver we have heard no more. That
formidable seafaring man with one leg hasat
last gone clean out of my life; but I daresay
he met his old negress, and perhaps still livee
in comfort with her and Captain Flint, It

| is to be hoped #o, I suppose, for his chances
I had reason to |

of comfort in another world are very small.

The bar silver and the arms still lie for ali
that I know, where Flint buried them; and
certainly they shall lie there for me. Oxen
and wain ropes would not bring me back
again to that accursed island; and the worst
dreams that ever I have are when I hear the
surf booming about its coasts, or start up-
right in bed, with the sharp voice of Captain
Flint still ringing in my ears: ‘‘Pieces of
eighi! pieces of eight!”

(THE END.)

Trying to be at Ease.

If the art of conversation could only be

| successfully taught in the educational cur-

ricalum, what a blessing it would be to
bashful youths and maidens who feel abge-
lutely tonguetied, and consequently miser-
able beyond words, when they find them-
selves ),Q society !

“Thiok of some remark and make it so
that it can be heard, whether you wish to
or not,” counselled a mother to her de-
butante daughter; ‘‘no matter how simple it
is. You want to get used to the sound of
your own voice.  You are clever and well
educated, and general conversation will come
to you easily enough if you can only force
yourself to begin.” The mother advised
and the daughter promised, and went out to
the 5 o'clock tea she so much dreaded.
““Well, how did you get on?’ asked the
anxious parent on her return home.

¢I tried my very best,” replied the poor
girl, nearly weeping. ‘I thought and
thought and thought of something to say,
and the only thing that ocourred for me was
to remark, ‘How good this butter is " I said
that as loud as I could, but I'm afraid nobody
heard!”

Her mother looked at her helplessly.

*‘Who would ever imagine,” she exclaim-
ed to herself, ‘‘that Ethel is really a clever,
well informed girl? One would think to
hear her that she was an idiot ! And yet I
know exactly how she felt.”

“Does that pretty Miss Schy ever make
an intelligent remark ?” queried a young
man who had asked for an introduction to a
beautiful young woman on account of her
looks. “I took her out to walk on the ver-
anda, and the only thing she said was. ‘Do
you think it is going to rain to-morrow? As
the sky was absolately cloudless and it was
a clear starry night, I think she might have
done better that that.”

““How many speeches have I prepared be-
fore going to some social function and never
had the courage to deliver !” sighed one of
thesc afllicted ones. ‘‘And how many apt
rejoinders have occurred to me all too'late
when’ the opportunity of using them had
passed by ! I can always think of no end
of clever things that I ought to have said
after the occasioniis over. Why could I not
have been ready with them at the time ?”
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Troubles in Hawail

That a well organized system of political
corruption is being developed in the Hawa-
iian lelands, is the observation of Professor
Seorge H. Meade, of the department of
philosophy at the University of Chicago.
Professor Mc¢ude has just returned to the
university after spending a vacation of three
months in the new possessions. His sole
object was to enjoy the pleasures of travel
in an interesting new part of the ceuntry,
and there was ample -opportuuity for obser-
vation. Professor Meade tcld of his impres-
sions as follows:

*‘ The great thing which characterizes the
eituation in Hawail is the political machine,
The natives have become conscious of their
power. They realize that among their pos-
sessions now is the vote. They are able to
read and write, are intelligent, bright and
thrifty. They have leaders, who areas con-
scicus of the power of numbers as the indi-
viduals are of their new power as voters.
Some of these lenders are natives, some half-
breeds, and some whites. They are nataral-
ly shrewd, and use the natives to precurs
personal benefits, "Hence corruption s
creeping in. President McKinley put »
check to one move of this kind by refusin
to appoint Harold Sewell as governor e
Hawaii.

*‘Bat the leaders have considerable success
a8 the natives are easily led.. There are 30,-
000 of the latter, and they are entirely in«
different to the new relation. In Honolulu,
2,000 out of 2,800 have registered as the re-
sult of the efforts of the manipulators.

““The next thing that has to be solved ia
Hawaii is the labor problem. Heretofore
there has been a complete supply of Chi-
uese, Japanese and {"unugueze laborers,
whose pay was 15 per month. Since annex-
ation, the Chinese, of course, are excluded.
The Japanese have been kept from coming
by legislation in their own country. Those
already in Hawaii began striking, and the
wages were raised to €18 a month. The in-
vestors have considered two er three meth-
ods of meeting the difficulty, one was the
importation of negroes and another the
bringing in of Porto Ricans. But nelther
plan could be carried cut.

‘A co operate system has been adopted to
secure white laborers. The laborers are
given two or three acres of corn and & field
of cane. All of the agricultural work is
done by most approved methods. They use
steam plowe and have admirable systems of
irrigation.”

L S S

Returning Canadians.

A despatch from the transport officer at
Capetown to the transport officer at Hali-
fax, and one from the head office of the
Wilson line to Furness, Withy & Co., the
local agents, settle conclusively any doubts
that may have arisen as to ithe steamship
Idaho disembarking the Canadians at Hali-
fax and the practical work of preparing a
reception for the contingent may begin at
once in earnest. The number on board is as
follows :

Officers
N. C. O’s and men 410
Total 428

THE RETURNING OFFCERS

The returning cfficers are the following
pamed :

Majors—Pelletier and Wilson.

Captains— Rogers, Stairs, Barker, Fraser
and Fullerton. .

Lieutenants—Marshall, Stewart, Caurie,
Ledue, Pelletier, Jones, McDonald, Kaye,
Oland and Winter.

There is one name miseing.

The transport is routed to call at St.
Helena (when Cronje will bave an oppore
vdnity to renew old acquaintances with the
Canadians)then St. Vincent, Cape de Verde
Ielands and due at Halifax October 25,

il e
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World's Coal Resourees.

In an editorial the D York Times, after
remarking that a great deal more attention
is being directed to the question of the ex-
portation of American coal than the facts
warrant, observes that China, Japan, Corea
and Fosmora are full of coal ; Australia and
New Zealand can immensely increase their
output; the Andes range is coal bearing
throughout its entire explored length, and
running through Peru and Chili near the sea
are seams of the finest coal known, including
the anthracite, with only 1 per cent of
ish. There ismuch coal in parte of Africs,
British North America is well supplied, and
tor many years to come Epgland will draw

ly from Nova Scotia and New Bruus-

Coal iz alse foued in India. Iaw

word, coalis well distributed over the earth’s

surface, and when a serious search for it be-

gins more will be found than can be develop-

ed for centuries to come. In this connection

it is interesting to note that Canada's ex-

ituminons coal have heen as fol-

, 1,110,567 tons; 1896, 1,025,-

060 tons ; 1897, 1,102,067 teas ; 1898, 1,082,
123 tons ; 1899, 1,149,840 toms.

S

Boundary Dispute.

A Vancouver despatch intimating that &
dispute has arisen as to whether Mount
Baker mines are in British Columbia or the
Statejof Washington elicits the interesting in-
formatica that the Dominion government in-
June last, made a proposal to the United
ed States for the appointment of an Inter-
national commission to remark the 49th
parallel, the international boundary. This
work was originally done by two eommis-
sioners, Colonel Hawkers, R. E., represent-
ing Britain and Arch Campbell, the States.
At different points through the mountain
the 49th parallel was indicated by means of
iron pillars, or poles or pyramids of stones.
In the forty years which have elapsed since
the boundary was first defined it is likely
that some of these distinguishing marks have
been cast down, and in view of the facs
that mining is being actively prosecuted
along the boundary the Dominion govern-
ment four months ago, suggeated the appoint-
ment of another commission. So far the
answer has not been reccived.

S

Cape Breton's Next Railway.

A syndicate of New York capitalists has
become interested in the recently organized
Cape Breton Railway Extension Company,
which will extend from Hawkesbury to Loa-
tsburg, In Nova Scotia. Robert J. Camp-
bell, of New York, fis the president of the
Company. He is a brother of Frank Camp-
bell, the Chairman of the New York Dem-
ocratic State Committee. The directorr ac-
companied by Edmund Guerio, C.E , of Mon-
treal, are now at Sydoey, making final plans
for the beginning of the construction work.
Subsidies have been awarded to the Com-
pavy by the government of Nova Scotia and
of the Dominion of Canada. The contracs
for the building of the line, which will be
about one hundred miles in length, has been
let to the Manhattan Construction Company,
New York.

Increase in Rates.

Mr. A W. Hadrill, secretary of the Fire
Underwriters’ Association,.,in reply to the
letter of the secretary of the Ottawa Board
of Trade, complaining of the recent increase
in rates, intimates that the rise will be per«
manent t'ie rezson assigned being that fire in-
surance in Canada during the last thirty years
has been unprofitable. Taking the losses en
premiums, snd the cost of management, the
total expenditure shows ninety-eight and a
half per cent of the receipts, thus leaving
only one and & half percent of profit on all
the busi done. Mr, Hadrill asks if any

RoYAL

Baking Powder

Made from pure
cream of tartar.

Safeguargs— the food
against alum.,

ing powders are the

Alum greatest
of the present day.

menacers to

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

commercial interest would be satisfied with
such a result.
“To Throw Good Money After Bad.

Will but increase my pain.” If you have
thrown away money for medicines that did
not and could not cure, why shounld you not
now begin taking Hood’s Sarsaparille, the
medicine that never disappoints? Thousands
of people who were in your condition and
took Hood’s Sarsaparilla say it was the best
investment they ever made, for it broughs
them health.

Hood’e Pills curesick headache, indigestien.

The population of the Yukon districts has
dropped from 15,000 to 8,000 in six months.
This is due te the many failures of prospect-
ors. Some have become wealthy by going
to Dawson but they are exceedingly few
comparcd to the hundreds who have lost the
money they possessed before leavipg their
homes.
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Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere,




